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A Merry Life and q | Shorr-Or, 


The V Vay to bring a Noble to Nine- Pence. 


R By this Example, ou maylearn to ſ1:un 
Expences vain, which many hath undone : 
A Hawk, 3 Hound, and alſo change of Whores, 
Will tu-n arich man quickly out "of do0's, 
Tune of the new Cor ant, now 111 in ulc, 


A 


Py mer, foſt it likehay, 
foz | had no need fo2 tobozrow, 
would hade my humour to day, 
and | never tok care foz to mozrow- 


bought me a Bawk and a Pound, 
and a good Gelving to gallop along, 
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l huntes — within my own grouny, 

and thus 1 my = ding dong 

at all — my ſences — ligh 
Welieve me! wanted ko; — 

but a Lady to I with all n 

the 1 * to _ a fall view, 

And many a fine girl found out, 

every day changing an old foz a new, 


got 

ing: 
1 ranged the City 
I then was ſo wanton and wild, 


The Md it goes merrily round 
now | havetime fo2 to reckon my gains, 


| once hadten hunv2ed pound, and given ſo much to the game 
now have nothing but 9 pence remains: nan ney with chit child, f 


hen / met with a wench that was fair, 
then ! would lay her do'rn flat as a cake, 

Her humour / pleas d to a hair, 

t Gloves & Ribbons bought foz her ſake, 

! tambled her over and ober 4 


my money in my Pocket did burn, 
But now it is melted away, 
and o ze a new itaf.1 muff turn. 


To tell vou what hat | did make, 
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| thought it would never be dap, 2 
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Then up fo her chamber in haft, 

J came foz to bid her good mo2row, 
And lovingly then weimb2ac'd, 

but it afterward pꝛov d to my lozrow. 


Although in Dame Ve: u ſweet wars, 
I a bold Warriour often had been, 
I fill did eſcape without ſcars, 
fo2 ſuch hot ſervice A never had ſren. 


There's dainty fine ſimpering Sue, Z por take her trade fo2 a whoze, 
lives at 4 houle of reſo2t in the (trand, Old Nick take her craft ſo to move me, 
g Andif 3 ſhould give her her une, To leave her J had not the power, 
a better never ingag'd with a man. when I heard her cry love me. O lobe me. 
There's Moll at the maypole ag good, ' 
and Grace in the heart of the City, J wich J had been in the ſtocks, | 
And Nan at the Min in the wood, when A did gaze on her powder and paint, 


all are Girls that are wondꝛous pꝛetty. Sheſen | 
RE then a ſaint. 


Beſides many mo2e J could name, £ | 4 02M, 
girls that are uſed to play in the dark, my Sellingers und, 
Dame Venus hath taught them the game, fr ap remember thelaft, 


E ever ſince they will mount like a lark. .f coft me no lels then ten pound. 


Dn ſuch J my money would waſt, 7 
, to charm all their ſences aſleep, nd thus J have taken my ſwing 
The pleaſures of Love J ould taſt, tfimy money was waſted and gone, 
though 1 pumpt my purſe never ſo deep. A Noble to Nine-pence to b2ing, 
| that you do ſee may be eaſily done: 
One moꝛning as J did go out, But if that you follote my ways, 
ze Abeard a Lady moft ſweetly did play, you never will thank me fo2*t, 
Ind — my eye all about. Foz t:o many do no o acays, 
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eretn her late lay. live a merry life and a ſhozt, FI 
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